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The Pournal of Belles Bcttres. 


THE DOCTOR, &. VOL. III. 
SECOND NOTICE. 

In the last notice the reader was introduced 
to the excellent clergyman, Mr. Bacon; we now 
give the picture of a retired London merchant, 
Mr. Allison, which for truth and nature is un- 
equaled. 

CHAPTER CI. 
SOME ACCOUNT OF A RETIRED TOBACCONIST AND HIS FAMILY. 


Tn all Mr. Bacon’s views he was fortunate enough to 
have the hearty concurrence of the wealthiest person in 
the parish. This was a good man, Allison by name, 
who having realised a respectable fortune in the metro. 
polis as a tobacconist, and put out his sons in life ac. 
cording to their respective inclinations, had retired from 
business at the age of threescore, and established him- 
self with an unmarried daughter, and a maiden sister 
some ten years younger than himself, in his native 
village, that he might there, when his hour should 
come, be gathered to his fathers, 

* The providence of God,” says South, “ has so ordered 
the course of things, that there is no action the useful- 
ness of which has made it the matter of duty and of a 


profession, but a man may bear the continual pursuit of 


it, without loathing or satiety. The same shop and 
trade that employs a man in his youth, employs him 
also in his age. Every morning he rises fresh to his 
hammer and his anvil: custom has naturalised his la- 
bour to him; his shop is his element, and he cannot 
with any enjoyment of himself, live out of it.” The 
great preicher contrasts this with the wearisomeness 
of an idle life, and the misery of a continual round of 
what the world calls pleasure. “ But now,” says he, 
“if God has interwoven such a contentment with the 
works of our ordinary calling, how much superior and 
more refined must that be that arises from the survey 
of a pious and well-governed life?” 

This passage bears upon Mr, Allison’s case, partly in 
the consolatory fact which it states, and wholly in the 
application which South has made of it. At the age 
of fourteen he had been apprenticed to an uncle in 
Bishopsgate strect-within; and twenty years after, on 
that uncle’s death, had succeeded to his old and well- 
established business. But though he had lived there 
prosperously and happily six and twenty years longer, 
he had contracted no such love for it as to overcome 
the recollections of his childhood. Grateful as the smell 
of snuff and tobacco had become to him, he still remem. 
bered that cowslips and violets were sweeter; and that 
the breath of a May morning was more exhilarating 
than the air of his own shop, impregnated as it was 
with the odour of the best Virginia. So having buried 
his wife, who was a Londoner, and made over the busi- 
ness to his eldest son, he returned to his native place. 
with the intention o dying there; but he was in sound 
health of body and mind, and his green old age seemed 
to promise,—as far as any thing can promise,—length 
of cays. 

Of his two other sons, one had chosen to be a clergy- 
mau,and approved his choice both by his parts and dili- 
gence, for he had gone off from Merchant-Tay lors’ 
School to St. John’s, Oxford, and was then a fellow of 
that college. The other was a mate in the merchants’ 
service, and would soon have the command of a ship in 
it. ‘The desire of seeing the world led him to this way 
of life; and that desire had been unintentionally im- 
planted by his father, who, in making himself acquainted 
with every thing relating to the herb out of which his 
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own fortune was raised, had become fond of reading 
voyages und travels, His conversation induced the lad 
to read these books, and the books confirmed the irclina- 
tion which had already been excited; and as the boy 
was of an adventurous temper, he thought it best to let 
him follow the pursuit on which his mind was bent. 
The change to a Yorkshire village was not too great 
for Mr. Allison, even after residing nearly half a century 
in Bishopsgate street-within. The change in his own 
household indeed rendered it expedient for him to begin, 
in this sense, a new life. He had lost his mate; he 


young birds were full-fledged and had taken flight; and }* 


it was time that he should look out a retreat for him-| 
self and the single nestling that remained under his! 
wing, now that his son and successor had brought home 
a wife. ‘The marriage had been altogether with his ap- 
probation; but it altered his position in the house, and 
in a still greater degree his sister’s ; moreover, the nest 
would soon be wanted for another brood. Circumstances 
thus compelled him to put in effect what had been the 
dream of his youth, and the still remote intention of his 
middle age. 

Miss Allison, like her brother, regarded this removal 
as a great and serious change, preparatory to the only 
greater one in this world that now remained for both; 
but like him she regarded it rather seriously than sadly, 
or sadly only in the old sober meaning of the word; and 
there was a soll, sweet, evening sunshine in their pro- 
spect, which both partook, because both had retained a 
deep affection for the secnes of their childhood. ‘To 
Betsey, her niece, nothing could be more delightful than 
the expectation of such a removal. She, who was then 
only entering her teens, had nothing to regret in leaving 
London; and the place to which she was going was the 
very spot which, of ali others in this wide world, from 
the time in which she was conscious of forming a wish, 
she had wished most to see. Her brother, the sailor, 
was not more taken with the story of Pocahontas and 


Captain Smith, or Dampier’s Voyages, than she was! 


with her aunt’s details of the farm and the dairy at 
Thaxted Grange, the May-games and the Christinas 
gambols, the days tifut were gone, and the elders who 
were departed. ‘To one born and bred in the heart of 
London, who had scarcely ever seen a flock of sheep, 
except when they were driven through the streets to or 
from Swithfield, no fairy tale could present more for 
the imagination than a description of green fields and 
rural life. The charm of truth heightened it, and the 
stronger charm of natural picty; for the persouages 
of the tale were her near kin, whose names she had 
learned to love, and whose living memory she revered, 
but whose countenance she never could behold till she 
should be welcomed by them in the everlasting man- 
sions of the righteous. 

None of the party were disappointed when they had 
established themselves at the Grange. Mr. Allison 
found full occupation at first in improving the house, 
and afterwards in his fields and garden. Mr. Bacon 
was just such a clergyman as he would have chosen for 
his parish priest if it had been in his power to choose, 
only he would have had him provided with a better 
benefice. The single thing on which there was a want 
of agreement between them, was, that the vicar neither 
smoked nor took snuff; he was not the worse company 
on this account, for he had no dislike to the fragrance 
of a pipe; buat his neighbour lost the pleasure which he 
would have had in supplying him with the best pig-tail, 
and with Strasburg or Rappee. Miss Allison fell into 
the habits of her new station the more easily, because 
they were those which she had witnessed in her early 
youth; she distilled waters, dried herbs, and prepared 
conserves,—which were at the service of all who needed 
them in sickness. Betsey attached herself at first sight 


to Deborah, who was about five years elder, and soon| 


so suitable a friend and companion for her niece; and 
as this connection was a pleasure and an advantage to 
the Allisons, so was it of the greatest benefit to Deborah. 


CHAPTER Cll. 


MORE CONCERNING THE AFORESAID TOBACCONIST. 





| I doubt nothing at all but that you shall like the man every day 

better than other; for verily T think he lacketh not of those quali- 
ties which should become any honest man to have, over and be- 
ides the gift of nature wherewith God hath above the common 
rate endued him, Arcubsisnor CRANMER. 


Mr. Allison was as quiet a subject as Peter Hopkins, 
but he was not like him a political quietist from indiffer- 


;ence, for he had a warm sense of loyalty, and a well 


rooted attachment to the constitution of his country in 
church and state. His ancestors had suffered in the great 
rebellion, and much the greater part of their never 
large estates had been alienated to raise the fines im- 
posed upon them as delinquents. The uncle whom he 
succeeded in Bishopsgate street, had, in his early ap- 
prenticeship, assisted at burning the Rump, and in ma- 
turer years had joined as heartily in the rejoicings, 
when the seven bishops were released from the Tower : 
he subscribed to Walker’s “ Account of the Sufferings 
of the Clergy,” and had heard sermons preached by the 
famous Dr. Scott, (which were afterwards incorporated 
in his great work upon the Christian Life,) in the 
church of St. Peter le Poor (oddly so called, seeing that 
there are few districts within the city of London so 
rich, insomuch that the last historian of the metropolis 
believed the parish to have seareely a poor family in it;) 
and in All-hallows, Lombard street, where, during the 
reign of the godly, the puritanical vestry passed a reso. 
lution that if any persons should come to the church 
“on the day called Christ’s birth-day,” they should be 
compelled to leave it. 

In these principles Mr. Allison had grown up; and 
without any profession of extra religion, or ever wearing 
a sanctified face, he had in the evening of his life at- 
tained “ the end of the commandment, which is charity, 
proceeding from a pure heart, and a good conscience, 
and a faith unfvigned.” London in his days was a better 
school for young men in trade than it ever was before, 
or has been since. The civic power had quictly and im- 
perceptibly put an end to that club-law which once 
made the apprentices a turbulent and formidable body, 
at any moment armed as well as ready for a riot; and 
masters exercised a sort of parental control over the 
youth entrusted to them, which in later times it may be 
feared has not been so conscientiously exerted, because 
it is not likely to be so patiently endured. ‘TV'rade itselt 
had net then been corrupted by that ruinous spirit of 
competition, which, more than any other of the evils 
now pressing upon us, deserves to be called the curse of 
Englavd in the present age. At all times men have 
been to be found, who engaged in hazardous speculations, 
gamester-like, according to their opportunities, or who 
mistaking the means for the end, devoted themselves 
with miserable fidelity to the service of mammon, But 
“Live and let live,” had not yet become a maxim of 
obsolete morality. We had our monarchy, our hierarchy 
and our aristocracy,—God be praised for the benefits 
which have been derived from all three, and God in his 
mercy continue them to us! but we had no plutarchy, 
no millionnaires, no great capitalists to break down the 
honest and industrions trader with the weight of their 
overbearing and overwhelming wealth, They who had 
enriched themselves in the course of regular and honour. 
able commerce, withdrew from business, and left the 
\field to others. Feudal tyranny had passed away, and 
|moneyed tyranny had not yet arisen in its stead—a 
tyranny baser in its origin, not more merciful in its 





became to her asa sister. ‘The aunt rejoiced in finding | operations, und with less in its appendayes to redeem it 
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Trade in Mr. Allison’s days was a school of thrift and 
probity,as much as of profit «ad loas , such his shop had 
been when he succeeded to it upon his uncle’s decease, 
and such it continued tu be when he transmitted it to 
his son. Old Mr. Straban the printer (the founder of 
his typarchical dynasty) said to Dr. Johnson, that “ there 
are few ways in which a man can be more innocently 
employed than in getting inoney;” and he added, that 
“the more one thinks of this, the juster it will appear.” 
Johnson agreed with him; and though it was a money- 
maker’s observation, and though the more it is considered 
now, the more fallacious it will be found, the general 
system of trade might have justified it at that time. 
The entrance of an exciseman never occasioned any 
alarm or apprehension at No. 113, Bishopsgate street- 
within, nor any uncomfortable feeling, unless the officer 
happened to be one, who, by giving unnecessary trouble, 
and by gratuitous incivility in the exercise of authority, 
made an equitable law odious in its execution. They 
never there mixed weeds with their tobacco, nor adulte. 
rated it in any worse way; and their snuff was never 
rendered more pungent by stirring into it a certain pro. 
portion of pounded glass. The duties were honestly 
paid, with a clear perception that the impost fell lightly 
upon all whom it affected, and affected those only who 
chose to indulge themselves in a pleasure which was 
still cheap, and which, without any injurious privation, 
they might forego. Nay, when our good man expatiated 
upon the uses of tobacco, which Mr. Bacon demurred at, 
and the Doctor sometimes playfully disputed, he ven- 
tured an opinion that among the final causes for which 
so excellent an herb had been created, the facilities 
afforded by it toward raising the revenue in a well- 
governed country like our own, might be one. 

There was a strong family likeness between him and 





his sister, both in countenance and disposition. Eliza- 
beth Allison was a person for whom the best and wisest | 
man might have thanked Providence, if she had been | 
allotted to him for help-mate. But though she had, in| 
Shakspeare’s language, “ withered on the virgin thorn,” | 
hers had not been a life of single blessedness: she had| 
been a blessing first to her parents; then to her brother | 
and her brother's family, where she relieved an amiable, | 
but sickly sister-in-law, from those domestic offices | 
which require activity and forethought; lastly, after the| 
dispersion of his sons, the transfer of the business to the| 
eldest, and the breaking up of his old establishment, to! 
the widower and his caughter, the ouly child who! 
cleaved to him,-—not like Ruth to Naomi, by a merito-| 
rious act of daty, for in her case it was in the ordinary | 
course of things, without either sacrifice or choice; but, 
the effeet in endearing her to him was the same. 

In advanced stages of society, and no where more 
than in Engiand at this time, the tendency of all things | 
is to weaken the relations between parent and child,| 
and frequently to destroy them, reducing human nature! 
in this respect nearer to the level of animal life. Per- | 
hops the greater number of male children who eve} 
* born into the world” in our part of it, are put out at as 
early an age, proportionally, as the young bird is driven 
from its nest, or the young beast turned off by its dam 
as being capable of feeding and protecting itself; and in 
many instances they are as totally lost to the parent, 
though not in like manner forgotten. Mr. Allison never 
saw all his children together after his removal from 
London, The only time when his three sons met at the 
Grange, was when they came there to attend their 
father’s funeral; nor would they then have been assem- 
bled, if the captain’s ship had not happened to have re- 
contly arrived in port. 

This is a state of things more favourable to the wealth 
than to the happ'ness of nations. It was a natural and 
pious custom in patriarchal times that the dead should 
be gathered unto their people. “ Bury me,” said Jacob, 
when he gave his dying charge to his sons,—“ bury me 
with my fathers, in the cave that is in the field of Mach- 
pelah, which is before Mamre in the land of Canaan, 
which Abraham bought with the field of Ephron the 
Hittite, for a possession of a burying place, There they 
buried Abraham and Sarah his wife; there they buried 
Isanc and Rebecea his wife; and there I buried Leah.” 
Had such u passage oceurred in Homer, or in Dante, all 
erities would hav» concurred in admiring the truth and 
beauty of the sentiment. He had buried his beloved 
Rachel by the way where she died; but although he 
remembered this at his death, the orders which he gave 
were that his own remains should be laid in the se- 
pulchre of his fathers. The same feeling prevails among 
many, or most of those savage tribes who are not utterly 
degraded. With them the tree is not left to lie where 
it falls. The body of one who dies on an expedition is 


interred on the spot, if distance or other circumstances 
render it inconvenient to transport the corpse ; but how- 








ever long the journey, it is considered as a sacred duty 
that the bones should at some time or other be brought 


home. In Scotland, where the common rites of sepulture | 


are performed with less decency than in any other 
Christian country, the care with which family burial- 
grounds in ‘the remoter parts are preserved, may be re- 
ferred as much to natural feeling, as to hereditary pride. 

But as indigenous flowers are eradicated by the spade 
and plough, so this feeling is destroyed in the stirring 
and bustling intercourse of coinmercial life. No room 
is left for 11: as little of it at this time remains in wide 
America as in thickly peopled England. That to which 
soldiers and sailors are reconciled by the spirit of their 
profession and the chances of war and of the seas, the 
love of adventure and the desire of advancement cause 
others to regard with the same indifference; and these 
motives are so prevalent, that the dispersion of families 
and the consequent disruption of natural ties, if not occa- 
sioned by necessity, would now in most instances be the 
effect of choice. Even those to whom it is an inevitable 
evil, and who feel it deeply as such, look upon it as 
something in the appointed course of things, as much as 
infirmity, and age, and death. 

It is well for us that in early life we never think of 
the vicissitudes which lie before us; or look to them only 
with pleasurable anticipations as they approach. 


Youth 
Knows nought of changes: Age hath traced them oft, 
Expects and can interpret them.* 


The thought of them, when it comes acress us in middle 
life, brings with it only a transient sadness, like the 
shadow of a passing cloud. We turn our eyes from 
them while they are in prospect, but when they are in 
retrospect many a longing lingering look is cast behind. 
So long as Mr. Allison was in business he looked to 
Thaxted Grange as the place where he hoped one day 
to enjoy the blessings of retirement,—-that otium cum 
dignitate, which in a certain sense the prudent citizen 
is more likely to attain than the successful statesman. 
It was the pleasure of recollection that gave this hope 
its zest and its strength. But after the object which 
during so many years he had held in view, had been 
obtained, his day-dreams, if he had allowed them to 
tuke their course, would have recurred more frequently 
to Bishopsgate street than they had ever wandered 
from thence to the scenes of his boyhood. ‘They recur- 
red thither oftener than he wished, although few men 
have been more masters of themselves; and then the 
reinembrance of his wife, whom he had lost by a linger- 
ing disease in middle age; and of the children, those 
who had died during their childhood, and those who in 
reality were almost as much lost to him in the ways of 
the world, made him alway turn for_comfort to the 
prospect of that better state of existence in which they 
should once more all be gathered together, and where 
there would be neither change nor parting. His thoughts 
often fell into this train, when on summer evenings he 
was taking a solitary pipe in his arbour, with the church 
in sight, and the church yard wherein at no distant time 
he was to be laid in his last abode. Such musings in- 
duced a senge of sober piety,—ot thankfulness for former 
blessings, contentment with the present, and humble 
yet sure and certain hope for futurity, which might 
vainly have been sought at prayer meetings, or evening 
lectures, where indeed little good can ever be obtained 
without some deleterious admixture, or alloy of baser 
feelings. 

The happiness which he had found in retirement was 
of a different kind from what he had contemplated : for 
the shades of evening were gathering when he reached 
the place of his long-wished-for rest, and the picture of 
it which had imprinted itself on his imagination was a 
morning view. But he had been prepared for this by 
that slow change of which we are not aware during its 
progress ti!l we see it reflected in others, and are thus 
made conscious of it in ourselves; and he found a satis- 
faction, in the station which he occupied there, too 
worthy in its nature to be called pride, and which had 
not entered into his anticipations. It is said to have 
been a saying of George the Third, that the happiest 
condition in which an Englishman could be placed, was 
just below that wherein it would have been necessary 
for him to act as a justice of the peace, and above that 
which would have rendered him liable to parochial du. 
ties. This was just Mr. Allison’s position: there was 
nothing which brought him into rivalry or competition 
with the surrounding squirarchy, and the yeomen and 
peasantry respected him for his own character, as well 
as for his name’s sake. He gave empluyment to more 
persons than when he was engaged in trade, and his 
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indirect influence over them was greater; that of his 
sister was still more. The elders of the village remem- 
bered her in her youth, and loved her for what she then 
had been as well as for what she now was; the young 
looked up to ber as the Lady Bountiful, to whom no one 
that needed advice or assistance ever upplied in vain. 
She it was who provided those much approved plum- 
cakes, not the less savoury for being both homely and 
wholesome, the thought of which induced the children 
to look on to their Lent examination with hope, and 
prepare for it with alacrity, ‘Those offices in a parish 
which are the province of the clergyiman’s wife, when 
he has made choice @f one who knows her duty and has 
both will and ability to discharge it, Miss Allison per- 
formed; and she rendered Mr. Bacon the farther, and 
to him individually the greater service of imparting to 
his daughter those instructions which she had no mo- 
ther to impart. Deborah could not have had a better 
teacher. 


But we cannot afford space just now for all 
the account of Mr. Allison's retired pleasures, 
which he enjoyed in as great a degree as his 
position in life permitted; he neither killed his 
own meat nor grew his own corn; but he had 
his poultry yard, his garden and his orchard, 
he baked his own bread, brewed his own beer, 
and was supplied with milk, cream, and butter, 
from his own dairy, being with “ unbought pro- 
vision blest.”’ The courtship of Dr. Dove in 
the next and concluding notice. 


—<——— 


VARIETIES. 

Righland Wit!—* Who is there that has traveled the 
West Highlands, and does not know Rory More—the 
rattling, roaring, ready-witted, warm-hearted, big-fisted 
Hlighlandman, that keeps what her nainsell calls the 
‘Traveling Emporinm?’ Surely none. And who that 
has ever experienced the comforts to be found under his 
roof-tree, but feels an ‘ardent longing after’ a repetition 
of the enjoyment? Surely few; and those who have had 
the pleasure of cracking a bottle with him, and seen 
him in his glee, for *muckle glee and fun has he,’ will 
easily believe the following little anecdcte. A cockney, 
one of the most troublesome and supercilious of the 
genus, who, during a residence of three days, had been 
the pest and torment of waiters, chambermuid, boots, 
and, in fact, the whole tail of the inn, having at last 
made up his mind to depart, he marched up to Rory 
with his hat set obliquely on his higlily frizzled poll, a 
cigar in his mouth, and his hands doubled up on his 
haunch-bones. ‘I say, landlord, I vants a os.’ * That's 
what [ can’t give,’ says Rory, ‘all the horses are out, 
and I could not get one for you were it to save your 
life.” ‘Oh! landlord, that answer vont do for me; ’'m 
going off, and what the devil am I to ride on, pray? 
* Just,’ replies Rory, cocking his eye, ‘ride upon your 
own impudence; it will carry you further than any 
horse in Argyleshire.’””°—Laird of Logan. 

Swimming.— Eight of the best swimmers of the Aus- 
trian garrison of Bregenz engaged, for a wager, to swim 
across Lake Constance, from that town in the Tyrol to 
Lindau, a distance of six miles. They started at ten 
o’clock, and at three minutes before three o’clock, a 
private soldier, nained Tutaja, reached the bridge at 
Lindau. In thirty-two minutes afterwards he was fol- 
lowed by Lieut. Cepharowitsch. The six others only 
went about half the distance, and then were taken into 
the boats that attended them. The wind was blowing 
from the west, and the temperatare of the water was 
17 degrees of Reaumur, or 704 of Fahrenheit. This is, 
perhaps, the greatest distance ever jraversed by swim- 
ming in fresh water. The two men who compicted their 
task were perfectly blue when they landed, their pulse 
was scarcely perceptible, and several hours elapsed be- 
fore their bodies resumed their natural heat.— Paris 
Advertiser. 

Every Man his own Grave-digger.—We are glad to 
learn, from a paragraph in the Inverness Courier, that a 
committee has been appointed by the tewn council of 
Inverness, to consider what means may be adopted for 
lessening the expense attendant on funerals. The poorer 
inhabitants complain of the charges made for grave- 
digging, and reqnest permission to perform that duty 
themselves, under the inspection of a proper officer.— 
Aberdeen Observer. 

Watt Monument in Greenock.—On Tuesday the cerc- 
mony of laying the foundation stone of the Watt Monu- 
ment took place at. Greenock. The appearance of the 
Greenock St. John’s Lodge was splendid in the extreme. 

















She Fournal of Belles Wetires. 








The office-bearers of this body were in full masonic 
uniform, with silver jewels. The Glasgow St. Mungo’s 
showed off to grand effect, as did the Stevenson Rose 
and Thistle. ‘Tne engineers carried a few beautiful 
models of steam engines.—Glasgow Herald. 

Jubilee of the Reformation —Geneva has cclebrated 
the Reformation by a jubilee worthy the imitation of 
other cities. Every thing, even that grand uncertainty, 
the weather itsel/, appears to have conspired to give the 
happiest effect to the solemn festivities of the occasion. 
On Saturday, the 22d ult. there was a grand general 
ecclesiastical conference, in which several Swiss and 
foreign clergy took part. In the afternoon there was, 
in all the churches, a distribution of the jubilee. Medals 
were struck, which with an historical essay on the Re- 
formation, were given to the children of Geneva, who 
expressed their gratitude by repairing to an extensive 
garden, and gracing the occasion by a joyous dance. 
On the following day there was a concert of sacred 
music in St. Peter’s church, which was brilliantly illu- 
minated; and the night was turned into day by the 
general illumination of the city. Thirty thousand, citi- 
zens, country people, and strangers, thronged the streets, 
quays, and squares of the city, without the slightest dis- 
order or confusion. On Monday there was another 
ecclésiastical conference, then a grand entertainment to 
the foreign guests, and afterwards an excursion on the 
lake. It is not unreasonable to expect that the exainple 
thus set may be followed in England. The Standard 
suggests that the 4th of October should not be allowed 
to pass without celebration, in a spirit of rejoicing as 
enthusiastic as the hilarities of the Genevese. 


—=>— 


EDITOR’S TABLE. 


New Books.—The publishers are bestirring 
themselves with some activity ; a number of 
books have been issued since our last Journal 
went to press, and some of them are very good 
and popular works. First we have 

Allan’s Life of Sir Walter Scott, sold by 
Desilver, Jr. and Thomas, in Market street, a 
stately octavo, very elegantly printed by Crissy, 
Waldie & Co., and embellished with a vignette; 
it is in appearance and type much like an Eng- 
lish book, and decidedly the best life of the 
Author of Waverley extant; our readers no 
doubt are aware of its value, from having pe- 
rused it in * The Library. 

The Poems of Mrs. Ellet, from Key & Bid 
dle, form a neat duodecimo of 230 pages, and 
contain, besides the minor poems of this young 
lady, the play of Teresa Contarini, as perform- 
ed successfully in New York, Miss Phillips sus- 
taining the principal’ female character. The 
poems are above mediocrity, though we confess 
they do not altogether equal the expectations 
we had formed of her powers. The transla- 
tions from Lamartine are decidedly superior to 
those of Miss Landon in the “ Pilgrimage,”’ and 
and if Mrs. Ellet cultivates her talents she will 
most probably reach an enviable station among 
the puets of America. We copy a short fable 
from the Spanish of Yriarte, for its point and 
moral, not by any means as the best, or a sam 
ple of the whole :— 


“ A bear, who with his master sought 
An honest living to obtain, 
In dance professional essayed 
The indulgent public's praise to gain. 


Triumphant on the circle round 
Gazing—an ape at length he spied : 

* What think you of my art ?’ quoth he-- 
* Bad—bad !'—the knowing ape replied. 


‘ Indeed !’ the disappointed brute 

Sullen rejoined ;—* ’t is envy’s strain! 
Is not mine air the height of grace, 

And every step with judgment ta’en ?” 


A pig approached ;—with rapture gazod— 

* Wondrous !’ he cried; —* what steps! what mien ! 
A dancer of such magic skill 

Ne’er has been, nor e’er will be seen!’ 





Bruin the sentence heard—and paused ; 

Long in his brain revolved the same— 
Then thus, in modest attitude, 

Humbled and changed, was heard exclaim— 


‘When the wise monkey censured me, 
1 ’gan to fear my labour vain ; 

But since the pig has praised—alas ! 
1 ne’er shall dare to dance again !’ 


Each author to this rule attend — 
Doubt fortune, tf the critic blames ; 
But when your work the fools commend, 


” 


At once consign it to the flames ! 


Family Library, No. 73.—It is some time 
since we have welcomed a volume of this Li- 
brary, or a better compilation, or one more 
needed. It isa * History and present condi- 
tion of the Barbary States, comprehending their 
civil institutions, antiquities, arts, religion, lite- 
rature, commerce, agriculture, and natural pro- 
ductions,” by the Rev. Michael Russel; towhom 
we are indebted for “ Modern Egypt,” “ Pales- 
tine,” “ Nubia and Abyssinia,” &c. It is an 
excellent selection for the Family Library, al- 
ready so extensively enriched with good pro- 
ductions. We commend the new volume to 
public attention. 

The Religious Souvenir takes its place on 
our shelves alongside of its predecessors of for- 
mer years, of which it is a worthy companion. 
We commend especially the sacred drama of The 
Deluge, and several other original productions 
in it; perhaps we should have been willing to 
spare the sermons of the editor, but sermons, 
it may be replied, are appropriate to a religious 
souvenir. 

The Year Book, an Astronomical and Philo- 
sophical Annual for 1836, sent us by Mr. T.'T. 
Ash, is the first of a series of volumes on the 
same plan, intended to be published annually. 
“The first part of the present volume is occu- 
pied with an Introduction to Astronomy, clearly 
explained,” which will be continued. The 
second, appropriated to astronomical calcula- 
tions, will be found very convenient as an 
almanac. The third consists of miscellaneous 
matter, suited to all classes, of a better descrip- 
tion than can commonly be found space for in 
an almanac. We like the volume much, and 
shall find it useful as a book of reference to be 
constantly at hand. ‘The editor is Marshall 
Conant, the publishers Monroe & Francis, and 
we think it truly valuable. 

Mrs. Sherwood, Volume 12, and the fourth 
of the Lady of the Manor, has been issued, but 
no copy laid on our table, which renders our 
set imperfect without a purchase, which we and 
our subscribers inust make a memorandum to 
effect. 

Lieber’s Recollections of Niebuhr is not a 
profound nor a very taking book for this coun- 
try, but is far more tolerable than the “ Letters 
of a German Gentleman,” which some editors 
tried to pass upon the public palate, but which 
would not godown. These reminiscences form 
a volume of 192 pages. We thank the pub- 
lishers for an early copy, and have read it with 
attention, occasionally with some interest. We 
like Dr. Lieber as a maa, but not as an author; 
he inakes too much effort, and is too egotistical. 
In Culeridge’s ‘Table ‘Talk, we have more of 
Coleridge and nothing of the transeriber. Dr. 
Lieber says at page 83, “ I allow always half a 
year to pass after the publication of a work, if 
the name of its author is not a sufficient gua- 
rantee to make me at once read it. If the 
book be still spoken of after the lapse of that 
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period, and if I am still asked, ‘ Have you read 
such or such a book?’ I read it: thus | make 
time criticise for me, and the reader has no 
idea how much trouble I am spared ;” (we have, 
if the reader has not!) “ I gain by not losing 
time, and I gain by not being obliged to glance 
at a large mass of books, which come and go 
like moths and flies..." We are sorry to say 
the rule applies but too often. Niebuhr said 
truly of Napoleon: ‘* Napoleon knew how to 
break men like dogs. He would trample upon 
them, and again show them a piece of bread 
and pat them, so that they came frisking to 
him; and no monarch ever had so many abso- 
lute instruments of his absolute will as Napo- 
leon. I do not speak only of his immediate 
servants, princes and sovereigns showed them- 
selves equally well broken.” 

Peter Parley’s Primer is a neat little book 
for beginners, with engravings, compiled by Mr. 
Goodrich of Boston, sent to us and marked in 
writing, “ Please Puff.’ This is meant as a 
satire on the modes of the day, no doubt; 
“please puff,’’ is the technical name of editors’ 
copies in some stores, but as we know nothing 
of book puffs, we conclude it is intended that 
the primer in question shall serve for some 
mysterious operation of baking ; not to be 
crusty, having little use for primers, we have 
sent it where it will serve a turn with good 
rich puff pastry, if the children do not snatch 
it from so undeserved a fate. Mr. ‘Il. T. Ash 
has more, should any one desire to possess a 
good initial work, and not reduce them to Pearl 
Ashes! ‘This reminds us that we have not yet 
reviewed Ash’s “ Pearl,’’ which we must look 
up before Christmas. 

Noble Deeds of Woman.—!n commending the 
book now commenced to the reader, we may be 
permitted to insert the following additional no- 
tice from the October London Monthly Maga- 
zine, which does it no more than justice :— 

“ This record of the noblest deeds of the noblest 
women is one of the most interesting volames we have 
for some time perused. It presents a faithful picture of 
the greatness of soul which actuates the breast of woman 
when placed in circumstances of danger, teinptation, or 
privation ; and these examples—-selected with care from 
the lives of eminent females—should be placed in the 
hands of every daughter, of every wife. The * Noble 
Deeds of Woman’ are net, however, confined to those 
“ane agin by beings whose actions have become cele- 

rated; woman in almost every station exhibits a greater 
nobility of sentiment, more earnestness of purpose, and 
more promptitude of action than man; and we are per- 
suaded that it only requires the opportunity —the chance 
of being placed in circumstances demanding the highest 
powers of intellect, self-sacrifice, and mental energy, for 
many women—moving in their own humble unassuming 
stations—to become as celebrated as many heroines in- 
stanced in the excellent work before us. We could make 
many highly interesting extracty; but will not disturb 
such a well arranged and lovely bouquet by taking one 
flower from its place. Hence we must, with no little 
= and pleasure, refer our readers to the book 
| itself. 





Dr. S. G. Morton, of this city, has put to press 
a second edition of his ** Hlustrations of Pulmo- 
nary Consumption,” with large additions and an 
increased number of plates. This work has al- 
ready acquired a standard reputation, as is shown 
by the steady and increased sales. 


The Octavo Library receives much commen- 
dation, and we believe will be patronised to an 
extent to warrant its regular issue after the Ist 
of January. Many persons request that it may 
contain different matter from the quarto, and 
state that they then would take both; how far 





this disposition prevails we desire to be informed, 





Che Pournal of Belles Letirves. 








The Engraving.—Many subscribers will re- 
ceive to-day the steel engraving of Abbotsford ; 
those who do not will find it in their next or the 
ensuing numbers. The extraordinary care taken 
by the printer, Mr. Rogers, requires more time 
to produce the requisite large number of copies 
than we had anticipated. 

The Port Folio and Companion.—Number 
eleven of the second part of the ** Port Folio and 
Companion to the Select Circulating Library” 
was published last Saturday. ‘Two more num- 
bers will complete the year, when our subserib- 
ers may be supplied with complete sets (26 num- 


bers, of the size of the Library itsell) to bind) 


with the Library, or separately, as they may de- 
sire. Price $2.50. 

Contents of No. X1.—The Hair-Market of Evreux.— 
2. Tne Travetcer.——Visit to Alexandria, Damascus, and 
Jerusalem. By Edward Hogg.—3. Sketches of the Lite- 
rature of the United States. By the Rev. Timothy Flint 
(continued).--4. The Ancient Empires of Mexico and 
Peru.—5. A Pair of Turtles. By the author of “ Provin- 
cial Sketches.”—-6. Epitaph in Staplehurst Church-Y ard. 
—7. Advice to Unmarried Ladies, found amongst some 


manuscripts of a late Dowager.—8. Notes on Novelties : | 


The Paternity of Jokes; The Omnibus Uinbrella ; Con- 


solation ; Peculiar mode of Posting —9. Diary of a Blasé.| 


By the author of * Peter Simple,” “ Jacob Faithful,” 
“Japhet in Search of a Father,” &c. (continued.)—-10. 
Former Times. By L. E. L.—11. Sayings of Charles 
Lamb.—12. Omninus. 

A Treatise on Pulmonary Consumption, &c., 
by James Clark, &c. Lond. 1835.—Dr. Clark 
is favourably known to the medical world by a 
woik oa Climate, and in the present instance 
ably sustains his previous reputation. So much 
observation and talent have of late years been 
bestowed on consumption, that much absolute 
novelty could scarcely be expected in a work 


A Key to Structural, Physiological, and Systematic Bo- 
tany, by Professor Lindley, 8vo. ‘The Works of Alex- 
ander Pope, with Life, Notes, &c. by the Rev. Dr. Croly, 
fourth and concluding volume. Memoirs of Lieut.-Geu. 
Sir Thomas Picton, G. C. B. &c., by H. B. Robinson, 
2 vols. Reminiscences of an Intercourse with G, B. 
Niebuhr, the Historian of Rome, by F. Lieber. Steam 
to India, or the New Indian Guide, post 8vo. Twenty 
Years in Retirement, by the Author of “ ‘T'welve Years’ 
Military Adventures,” 2 vols. 8vo. 


In the Press, London, 

Narrative of a Voyage round the Wortd, describing 
the British Settlements and Islands on the Northern 
Coast of New Holland, by ‘IT’, B. Wilson, Surgeon, R. N. 
Memoirs of the Prince of Peace, formerly Prime Minis- 
ter of the King of Spain, translated under the superin- 
tendence of his Highness, from the original MS. by 
Lieutenant-Colonel D’Esmenard, with Portraits from 
original Paintings of Charles IV, his Queen, and two 
Portraits of his Highness. Agnes Searle, by the Author 
of * The Heiress.” Chronicles of Waltham, by Rev. G. 
R.Gleig. Mr. N. P. Willis’s Pencilling by the Way. 


his singular Voyages and Travels round the World. 
Plebeians and Patricians, a Novel. 

The publishers are beginning to arouse themselves, 
and tempt us with the prospect of novelties, some ot 
}which promise well. In Mr. Murray’s list we find 
|Capt. Back’s “ Journal of his last Expedition,’ Prior’s 
“ Life of Goldsmith,” Washington Irving’s “ Legends 
of the Conquest of Spain,” and “ Von Raumer’s Letters 
from England in 1835,” besides other works which we 
have already mentioned, announced as forthcoming. 
Mr. Bentley advertises the second series of Mr. UH. Bul- 
wer’s “ France,” as also in the press, and a work, with 
the singular title of “ Tales and Fables from the Fres. 
coes of Pompeii,” by W. B. L» Gros, We may mention 
a few more scattered announcements; among others, 
Mr. Bell is preparing for publication a “ History of 
British Quadrupeds,” as a companion work to Mr. Yar- 
rell’s “ Fishes.” A new boudoir buok or two of poetry 
and the fine arts will also make their appearance about 
the samme time as the Annuals; one of these has been 
jillustrated with verse by Lady Blessington. Another, 





like the present, but we are indebted to Doc-j| withthe title of the “ Book of Gems,” will give a clirono- 


tor Clark for a luminous view of the subject, 
and consider Ins chapter on the preventive treat 
ment of consumption as especially worthy of! 
perusil. Some of the statistical tables aflord 
very interesting results. One of these, derived, 
however, from the writings of Bayle and Louis, 
gives a view of the duration of consumption, 
showing that the mean duration, in 314 cases, is 
13 months; yet 162, or more than haif of the 
cases, terminated in 9 months, and the greatest 
proportion of these between the fourth aud rinth! 





montis. M. Aadral, a physician of great expe-| 


logically arranged series of extracts and biographies of 


our best English poets, with highly finished vignette 
illustrations: we have seen some of these, which are 
very exquisite. 
—~=2-—-— 
Hew Anicrican piudlications. 

The Poetry of Life. By Sarah Stickney. 2 vols. 12mo. 
Philadelphia: Carey, Lea & Blanchard. 

Reminiscences of an Intercourse with Mr. Niebuhr 
the Historian. By Francis Lieber. 1 vol. 12mo. Ibid. 

The Barbary States, by the Rev. Michael Russel—1 
vol., making Vol. LXXIM. of the Family Library. New 


| York: Harper & Brothers. 


A Treatise on Epidemic Cholera, as obverved in the 


rience in Paris, has fixed the average duration) Duane-street Cholera Hospital, N. Y. in 1834. By Floyd 


of consumption at two years, which nearly cor- 
responds with the preceding results. Dr. Louis 
gives an unequivocal case in which the disease 
Jasted twenty years, and many in which the pa- 
tient survived for six years after the tubercular 
secretion commenced. It is well known to me- 
dical men, that even large abscesses may be 
borne for years ; patients thus affected are some- 
times able to undergo considerable fatigue, take 
a great deal of exercise, sing, dance, eat heartily 
and divest well, at the same time that they carry 
in therr vitals a disease that may destroy them in 
a moment. 

The Poetry of Life.-—Messrs. Carey, Lea & 
Blanchard have issued a neat edition, in two vo- 
lumes, entitled “ the Poetry of Life,” by Sarah 
Stickney, an authoress of the quaker persuasion, 
whose former works were very popular with 
many, and have gone through several editions. 
Many wil! have a lively remembrance of her 
* Pictures of Private Life.” 


ist of ‘New Books published in Loudon. 


Lives of the most Eminent Literary and Scientific 
Men of Italy, Spain, and Portugal, Vol. II. (forming 
Vol. LXXI. of Dr. Lardner’s Cabinet Cyclopedia), 12mo. 


T. Ferris, late Physician to the Hospital. Lvol. [bid. 
Works of Mrs. Sherwood, Vol. XII. Ibid. 
The Auerican Gardener, &c., by Wm. Cobbett. 1 vol. 
New York: John Doyle. 


Tie Elements of Law; being a Comprehensive Sum- 


Students,” Men of Business, and General Readers. By 
Francis Hilliard, Counsellor at Law. Boston. 

‘Yhe Miscellancous Writings, Literary, Critical, Juri- 
dical, and Political, of Joseph Story, LL.D., now first 
collected. Boston: James Monroe & Co, 

Life of Sir James Mackintosh. Abridged from the 
London edition. 2 vols. L2ino. Carey & Hart. 

Thaurlston Tales. 2 vol-. l2mo. Ibid. 

The History of Rome, by G. B. Niebuhr; translated 
by Julius Charles Hure, M.A. 2 vols. 8vo. Philadelphia: 
J. Wardle. ’ 


——— 
REMUTANCES. 

Nov. 7,—Jos. Small, P. M., Pittsboro’, N.C. 

— 12,—Jas. Lesley, Harrisburgh, Pa. 

5,—O. Hall, P. M., Warren, Pa. 

Oct. 26,—Thos. D. Jeffers, P. M., Port Gibson,Mi. 

Nov. 3,—Anne A. Thornton, Daniel’s Prairie, Ala. 

11,—A. A. Wood, Danville, Pa. 

Oct. 10,—Joseph Ormrod, Boonville, Mo. 

Nov. 14,—Jno. Reynolds, University of Va., Va. 

10,—T hos. P. Hunnicott, Coman’s Well, Va. 

— 16,—Chas. Buffington, P. M., Unionville, Pa. 

—— 14,—D. H. Conrad, Martinsburg, Va. 

—— 16,—James Dexter, Albany, N. Y. 














Lieutenant Holman’s fourth and concluding volune of 


inary of American Civil Juri-prudence, for the Use of 





Agents for this Tork. 
CONNECTICUT. 

New Haven, H. Howe & Co. 

Harrrorp, Roderick White. 
DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA. 

Wasuineton Crry, P. Thompson, Frank Taylor, 

George Venables. 
Grorcetown, R. Cruikshanks. 
Aexanpria, W. Morrison. 

GEORGIA, 

Aveusra, T. H. Plant. 
KENTUCKY. 

Lexsineton, John W. Trumbull. 

Louisvitte, W. I’. Tannehill. 
LOUISIANA. 

Francisvitue, J. M. Bell, P. M. 
MAINE, 

Baneor, Duren & Thatcher. 
MARYLAND. 

Battinore, George M‘Dowell, Senr. 

Annapo.tis, J. Greene, P. M. 

Campripeg, C, Lecompte, P. M. 

Darnestown, L. W. Candler. 
MASSACHUSETTS. 

Boston, 8S. Coleman. 

Worcesrer, Clarendon Harris. 
MICHIGAN TERRITORY. 

Derroit, E. A. Brush. 

MISSISSIPPI. 

Natcuez, F. Beaumont. 

Granp Gutr, Williava M. Smyth. 
MISSOURI. 

Sr. Louis, Meech & Dinnies. 

NEW JERSEY. 

Trenton, D. Fenton & B. Davenport. 

Sacem, J. M. Hannah. 

Princeton, R. E. Hornor. 

NEW YORK. 

New Yorks, Peter Hill, 94 Broadway. 

Wesr Point, J. H. Holt. 

Axpany, W.C. Little. 

Rocnesrer, C. & M. Morse. 

Urica, Wm. Williams. 

Burra.o, A. Wilgus. 

Scuenrerapy, Samuel Andrews. 
NORTIL CAROLINA. 

Rareicu, ‘Turner & Hughes. 

Piymouru, William A. Turner, P. M. 

Faverrevitie, J. M. Stedman. 

OHIO. 

Cincinnati, Corey & Fairbanks, Moses Duwvor, 

Alexander Flash. 

Co.umbos, J. N. Whiting. 

Mavumes, John E. Hunt, P. M. 

Srevpenvitir, J. & B. Turnbull. 

ZANnesvitie, Adam Peters-——Uriah Parke. 
PENNSYLVANIA. 

Maven Cuunk, William H, Sayre. 

Lancaster, Thomas Feran. 

Easton, A. H. Reeder. 

Porrsvitie, B. Bannan. 

Monrrose, W. L. Post, P. M. 

York, D. Sinall, P. M. 

Pirrssurcu, Johnston & Stockton. 

Cuamberssure, Matthew Smith. 

Wirkesparre, &. W. Sturdevant. 
RHODE ISLAND. 

Provivence, A. 8. Beckwith. 

SOUTH CAROLINA. 

Cuarceston, Jolin P. Beile. 

Sumrervit.e, fH. Haynesworth. 

Cotumeia, B.D. Plant. 

TENNESSEE. 

Nasuviuie, C. L. Norvell, W. A. Eichbaum. 
VERMONT .— Monrtretier, George P. Walton. 
VIRGINIA. 

Ricumonp, R. D. Sanaay. 

Norrotk, R. C. Barcluy,—U. H. Forbes & Co. 

Prererssure, Adrian Bourdon. 

Lynxcupure, A. R. North. 

Portsmourtn, U. H. Forbes & Co. 

Firepericxssura, John Coakley. 

University or Virainia, C. P. M‘Kennio,. 
CANADA.—Qvenec, Robert Roberts, Exchange. 

Cornwatt, U. C. Duncan M‘Donell. 

Monrreat, A. F. Starke,—Le Clerc, Jones & Cw. 

Toronto, J. Ballard. 

Brockvittr, Wm. Bewell, Jr. & Co. 

Hamitron, James Ruthven & Co. 

Suererooke, E. C. Allen. 

NEW BRUNSWICK. 

Frepericxton, Robert Gowan. 

Sr. Jouns, Alexander Robertson. 
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